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gentleman, I have never eat lizards. I would scorn
to eat them/'
-Rather depressed at her opinion of him, he bent
down and cleared the mud from his canvas shoes.
They went on, striking a patch of open country
where the path ran through high lalang grass. There
had evidently been cultivation here at one time, but
now there were no signs of inhabitants. It was a
strip of country, Nelly said, held by the Government
as a forest reserve. Presently they would strike the
main road half-way to Tidatau,
" But there are peoples about here/' remarked the
steaming Archibald, walking gaily beside the horse's
head. The hot sun was now drying him with great
rapidity.
" Verree few, I think," said Nelly. " You see none
are allowed by the keepers. It is a Government
reserve/'
" But they are here/' said Archibald. " I have seen
their footsteps/*
"Some pass through, perhaps, although they are
not allowed/' Nelly told him. " If the police should
catch us we might be put in jail."
"But I am a police," pointed out Archibald.
" Should anyone strive to put me in jail they would
, have to answer before Mr M'Whizzle."
"Oh, Mr M'Whizzle!" exclaimed Nelly. "Don't
talk about him to me. He's 'most as bad as Borneo."
So disgusted was her .tone that Archibald looked at
her in surprise.
" You don't think he is a great man, I perceive,"
he remarked.